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‘*Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”’"—-Otuerco. 
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No, 2257. Friday, March 6, 1829. Price 1d. 


“ Phe Play’s the thing !’’°—Ask for Thomas's Observ er. 


Covent Garden Theatre. 

TxeE Recruiting Officer was acted at this Theatre last night, and 
rarely have we seen a play so well performed in all its parts. The 
scene between Miss Chester and Mrs. Chatterley, in the first act, where 
they be-madam each other, like Lucy and Polly, in The Beggar'sOpera, 
was admirably played by both ladies. Keeley’s personation of Coster 
Pearmain, was a perfect specimen of rich comedy :—but one of the 
finest illusions was J. Reeve’s Bullock ; Bullock he was, and Bullock 
he looked every inch of him. C. Kemble’s Plume, and Mrs. Gibbs’s 
Lucy, were admirable. Offerings to Venus followed, and The Bottle 
Imp concluded.—The house was excellently attended. 

Drurp Dane Cheatre. 

Tue Tragedy of Caswalion, with Deaf asa Post, and Charles the 
Twelfth, were the performances at this Theatre last night. 

THEATRICALS EXTRAORDINARY.—A most laughable Farce was per- 
formed at the Misor Theatre, Catherine Street, on Tuesday evening, 
called “ The Bailiff Discomfited ; or, the Trap Entrap’d.” James 
Buckstone, a sherifi’s oficer, having a writ against Frederick Bucker- 
idge, the manager of the Theatre, contrived to get on the stage just 
as the performance was about to commence, and by mistake seized the 
person of Francis Buckeridge, the brother of his intended victim.— 
A scuffle ensued, when, either by accident or design, the officer was 
precipitated through the trap-door into the ghost depot below, and 
broke his head against some of the diabolical machirery therein de- 
posited. ‘The whole corps dramatigue crowded round the trap-door, 
and amused themselves infinitely, at the expense of the fallen hero.— 
After a short time he was released by one of the Bow-street patrole, 
who took Francis Buckeridge into custody, charged with having ini- 
tiated the aforesaid sherift’s officer into the mysteries of the stage bu- 
siness, to his great discomfiture. ‘The whole house was in an uproar, 
at the substitution of this scene of real life for the fictitious woes of 
some slip-shoed heroine. 

In answer to the letter of A. B, who styles himself neither a friend 
or a relation of Mr. Pemberton, we have only to observe, that we 
fearlessly and conscientiously publish our criticisms ; that our opinions 
are formed on our own judgment, and experience, and, that we are 
not biassed by the quantum of applause, the exertions of the actor 
may call forth ; as it often happens, that the greatest beauties of a 
performance, those minute and delicate touches of art, which demon- 
strate the genius of the performer, are lost upon the million, and only 
appreciated by the discerning few. A. B. says we did not do Mr. Pem- 
berton justice, but that the public did, by great applause at the falling 
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of the curtain; and that the one or two hisses heard during the play, 
proceeded from a private box. It is unfortunate for A. B. whe pre- 
sumes to depreciate the matchless ability displayed by Kean in Virgi- 
nius, and who forms his eriterion of Mr Pemberton’s merit on the 
applause he received, that he could not point out any one scene or 
speech, which elicited deserved applaase ; but contents himself by 
saying there was great applause at the fall of the curtain: does he 
mean the audience were glad the play was ended ? Now in the remarks 
which called forth A. B.’s anger, we mentioned that there was occa- 
sionally some applause, and that his attitude after the murder of Vir- 
ginia was good, and warmly applauded. And as we had no unkindly 
feeling towards Mr. Pemberton, we did not mention the hisses or the 
stifled langhter which was several times perceptible in the course of 
his acting. Should his Shylock induce as to change our opinion of his 
abilities, we shal! not hesitate to give him the praise we may conceive 
he merits, but certainly the letter of A. B. has not had the effect of 


enlightening our understanding on the subject. 
To the Editer of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dean Ma. Eprror— Just wish to say a word—bhbeg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged So as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town, 

On Tuesday, I wander through the various departments of that pepular and 
attractive Establishment, Tne Royat Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—view | he 
Coronation of Charles Xth, (very splendid) ‘fhe British Diorama, The De- 
scent from the Cross, the untivalled Exhibition of 16 Pictures, cat with ‘scis- 
sars, (indescribably beautiful and curious) The French Child, born with the 
inscription, ‘*‘ Napoleon Empereur,”’ in its eyes, and the large Walnut Tree. 

On Wednesday, I step into the Horse Bazaar, Baker Street—inspect the mag- 
nificent Exhibition of Musical and Mechanical Automa—Musica! Lady, Juvenile 
Artist, Rope Dancer, Magician, Walking Figure, a magnificent Vase, made by 
order of Napoleon, Birds, &c. In the afternoon, I qualify Mrs. P.’s discordant 
notes with some harmony divine, and may be found between 1 and 4 o’clock, at 
The Apollonicon ; in St. Martin’s Lane. 

On Thursday, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—l don’t mean the Naturals cailed 
Fops,but tne Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. In the evening, I drop into Covent Garden Theatre—Mor- 
ton’s Sublime and Beautiful attracts great houses—Miss Hughes’s singing de- 
lightfal—shall certainly pay my friend, Alexander Lee, a visit, and buy *’The 
Hunter’s Signal Horn,’ and ‘ The Lover’s Chains.’ 

Ov Friday, I shail look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Kaxhibition—an ingevious pretty. Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop into examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle- Work, in Leicester Square. 

In the evening, went to Drnry—saw Planche’s successful 'rama, * Charles 
the Twelfth’—heard Miss Love sing her beautiful song, ‘ Rise gentle Moon’— 
most enthusiactically encored—elegant composition, by John Barnett—will be 
as popular as ‘ The Light Guitar.’ 

On Saturday—Al! my country cousins, with Mrs. Pry, are waiting to accom- 
pany me to that long-established Magazine of Novelties, THe Westsrn Ex- 
CHANGE Bazaar, Old Bond Street—fashion combined with usefulness—elegance 
with economy—I always pop in at the private door, 14, Burlington Arcade. 

Not to be out of fashion, I drop in at Tne Cicar Divan, King Street, Co- 
vent Garden ;—with first-rate Cigars, excellent Coffee, the Magazines, News- 
papers, &c. (for, as Mingle says, ‘* there are lots !’’) | whirl away an hour— 
get my box filled with prime snuff, and then for the, Theatres—but 1 intrude, 
beg pardon , Your’s, PAUL Pry, 

N. B. Being about to furnish a Villa on an elegant, but economical plan, TI 
daily examine Mites’s New Exhibition Rooms, connected with the Royal Ba- 
zaar, Castle Street—every article splendid and us:ful—half-price—and no 
charge for delivery. 














Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


This Evening 
A GRAND PERFORMANCE OF 


ANTLIENT AND MODERN MUSIC, 
| Under the Direction of Mr. HA WES. 


PART I. 


(First time in this Country) the whole of Mebul’s Oratorio, 


Joseph« his Brethren 


| Arranged and Adapted to English Words by W. Hawes. 

i Overture. 

‘ Recitative, Mr. Braham—’Tis in vain. 

Air—Pure Jordan’s stream. 

Concerted Piece—No, no, the just God I’ve offended 

Romance, Mr. Braham—Ere infancy’s bud. 

Concerted Piece—That face of gloom, 

Hebrew Hymn—God of our sires. 

Romance, Miss Love—When the cheeks of my father. 

Trio, Miss Love,‘ Mr. Phillips, and Mr. Braham— 
Yon distant sounds. 

Concerted Piece—Son of my heart. 

Chorus—Let the world’s boldest warriors. 

Chorus of Egyptians—the soli parts by Mrs. Lloyd, 
Miss Gliddon,- & Miss Woodyatt—Let each voice. 

Duet, Miss Love & Mr. Phillips—Dear child of hope 

Concerted Piece—Dear son, at once abjure. 

Finale—Great God of Power. 

A Concerto on the Harp, by Madame Vidal St. An- 
dre, (her first appearance)... .(Bochsa.) 
Reeitativo et: Aria, Madame Stockhausen---A. com- 
pir; (Violin Obligato, Mr Weichsel) 

PART IL. 


A Selection from Handel's Serenata, 


i Gal 
Acis and Galatea. 
Overture. 

Chorus—O. the pleasures of the plains. 
Solo, Miss Farrar—For us the zephyr blows. 
Recit. Mrs. W. Knyvett—Ye verdant plains. 
Air—Hush,, ye pretty warbling choir. 
Air, Mr. Braham—Where shall I seek. 
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Recit. Miss Goward—Stay, shepherd, stay. 
Air—Shepherd, what art thou pursuing ? 
Recit. Mr. Horncastle—Lo here, my love; and 
Air—Love in her eyes. 
Recit. Miss Farrar—O didst thou know ; and 
Air—As when the dove. . 
Duet, Mrs. W. Knyvett and Mr. Braham—Happy 
we ;—and Chorus. 
Chorus—Wretched lovers. 
Recit. ace. Mr. Phillips—I rage, I melt, I burn; and 
Air—O ruddier than the cherry. 
Recit. Mr. Phillips—Whither, fairest. 
Recit. Mrs. W. Knyvett—The lion calls not. 
Air, Mr. Phillips—Cease to beauty to be suing. 
Air, Mas.Smith—Would you gain the tender creature 
Recit. Mr. Braham—His hideous love ; and 
Air—Love sounds the alarm. 
Recit. Mrs. W. Knyvett—Cease, O cease. 
Trio, Mrs. W. Knyvett, Mr. Braham, and Mr. Phil- 
lips—The flocks shall leave the mountains. 
Recit. acc. Mr. Braham—Help, Galatea. 
Chorus—Mourn, all ye muses. 
Air, Mrs. W. Knyvett—Must I my Acis ; and Chorus. 
Recit. Mrs. W. Knyvett—’Tis done ; and 
Air—Heart, thou seat of soft delight. 
Chorus—Galatea, dry thy tears. 
Extemporaneous Performance on the Organ by 
Mr. T. Adams. 
New Ballad, Miss Love—Alice Gray. 
PART III. 


A Grand Miscellaneous Act. 


To cemmence with the Overture to Péetro Von Abano. 
Ode—Oh, snatch we swift—Mrs W. Knyvett, Messrs. Knyvett, Horn- 
castle, Atkins, and Phiilips...... Dr. Callcott 
Spanish Song of Liberty—Lo! from her slumber—Mr Braham, &c. 
Souvenir de la Suisse, (‘The Swiss Drover Boy) Madame Stockhausen, 
accompanied on the Harp by Mr Stockhauten 
Recitative and Air, Mr Phillips—Ye twice ten hundred delties 
Ballad, Mrs W. Knyvett—Bid me not forget thy smile... Knyvett 
Duet, Miss Farrar and Mr Horncastle—Ah se puoi...... Rossini 
Grand Chorus—The many rend the skies...... Handel 
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